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Spiritualism, as an element of social influence, has become a fixed fact. Nothing can conceal thd trath that a wider, deeper and more 
potent influence is exerted by it then by any other principle merely moral. Circles meet in almost every community —Sunday meetings are 
licld in various places— State Conventions are called, and books, pamphlets, and weekly and monthly periodicals are issued. The friends of 
Spiritualism will not wish to see that influence diminished, but extended. And nothing more powerfully contributes to such a result 
then the fascination of music and song. This has been seen, and a few partial attempts made to supply the want. Tho Spirit Harp and 
Spirit Voices furnish us some beautiful poetry, but there ai-e such marked defects as to preclude their general use. Much of tho Harp is 
not adapted to metre, while many pieces are of inordinate length, occupying from two to three pages. But the most vital defect is the 
fact that we have no music, and hence are obliged to use the cumbersome works of common church music. 

In view of these defects and the increasing demand for a suitable book, we are induced to present this work, as accomplishing in part, 
what is needed. We conceive the true idea of a book for popular use to include both music and poetry, and have made our book ac- 
cordingly. 

We have endeavored to collect the best of the popular music, with what of poetry was adapted to the use of Spiritualists, which with 
what is original will render our Minstrel, we trust, a welcome visitant to many aniupiring soul and circle. 

Chablestown, 1853. THE EDITORS. 



Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year 1853, by 

BELA MARSH, 

In the Clerk's office of the District Court for the District of Massachusetts. 

A. B. Kidder's ^usio TTrooKAPiiY. 



TUB 



SPIRIT MINSTREL. 
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A - men. 
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1 Our Father who art in heaven, hal- ) 

ed be thy \ 

2 Give us tbis day our didly • 

8 And lead ns not into temptation, But ) 
deliver us from \ 



name : 
bread ; 



evil; 



Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, } 

On earth, as it is in \ 

And forgive us our trespasses, As we ? 

forgive them that trespass against \ 

For thine is the kingdom, and the pow- > 

er And the glory, for- > 



heaven. 

OS. 

ever. 
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( I will lift up mine eyes unto the hillsi 
( From whence | cometh •• my | help. 
( My help cometh from the Lord, 
I Which made | heaven •• and | earth. 
( He will not safier thy foot to be moved : 
I He that keepeth thee | will not | slumber. 
( Behold, he that keepeth Israel, 
\ Shall not | slumber •• nor | sleep. 

SThe Lord is thy keeper : 
The Lord is thy shade upon thy | right — | hand. 
( The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
( Nor the | moon by | night. 
( The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil; 
I He shall pre- | serve thy | soul. 
The Lord shall preserve thy going cut, and thy 
coming in, [A- | men 

From this time forth, and even for-ev-er | more. 
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" THY WILL BE DONE." 

** Thy will be | done !'* J In devious way 
The hurrying stream of | life may | run ; | 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 

•* Thy will be | done 

*• Thy will be | done !** ( If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a | prosperous | gun, I 
This prayer will make it more divine — | 

•*ThywiUbe | don 

" Thv will be done !" || Though shrouded o'l 
Our I path with | gloom, || one comfort — on< 
Is ours : — to breathe, while we adore, I 

" Thy will be | don< 

BOWBIS 

C3o66 by repeating the first two meastires^-" Thy will 
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1. Praise God, from whom all 



blessings (low , Praise him, all 
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crea > tares here be 
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From all that dwell be - low the skies, Let the Cre - a - tor's praise a - rise ; 
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Praise him a - bo?e, ye 



heavenly 
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throng ; Praise Him 
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Let the Re • deemer's name be sung, Thro' eve • ry land. By eve - ry 



tongue. 
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Good spirits fVom a brighter shore, 
A fairer land than that of earth, 

Right-glad we welcome you once more 
Back to each lonely home and hearth. 



Come from the climes of cloudless day, 
The radiant realms by angels trod ; 

At morning, noon, or twilight greyt 
Come in the name and love of Godl 
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1. I'm a pil - grim aud I'm a . stranger, I can tar - ry, I can tar - ry but a 
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2. There the sun-beams are ev - er shin-ing, I am longing, I am longing for the sight, 



3. Of that country to which Pm go - ing, My Re - deemer, My Re - deemer is the light. 
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Do not de - tain me, for I am go - ing To where the streamlets are ev - er 



ev - er flow - injj. 
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With - in 
There is 



a coun - try unknown and drea - ry, 
no sor - row, or any 
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sigh - ing, Or 



I have been wandering for - lorn and 
sin-ning or a - ny 



any 
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wea - ry/ 
dy - ing. 
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* I'm a pilgrim, &c. 
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ANGEL FOOTSTEPS. 8s & 7s. 



J. B. PACKARD. 
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2. Ere the evening lanaps are lighted, And like phantoms grim and tall, Shadows from the fitful firelight Diince upon*the parlor wall ; 
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Then the forms of the departed, 

Enter at the open door ; 
The beloved ones, the true hearted, 

Come to visit me once more. 



With t slow and noiseless footstep, 
Come the messengers divine, 

Take the vacant chair beside me, 
Lay ihcir gentle hands in mine; 
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And they sit and gaze upon me 
With those deep and tender eyes, 

Like the stars, so still and saint-like. 
Looking downward from the skies. 



Uttered not, yet comprehended. 
Is the spirit's voiceless prayer, 

Soft rebukes in blessings ended, 
Breathing from their lips of ah 
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TRIUMPHANT SONG. 78 & Bs. 
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1. When shall the voice of sing-ing Flow joy - ful - ly a -long? When hill and valley, ring - ing With one trlamphunt song, 







2. Then from the craggy mountains The sacred shout shall fly, And shady vales and fountain Shall echo the re -ply; 
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Proclaim the contest end - ed, And truth its throne obtain, In love to earth de - scend ed, In righteousness to reign. 
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High tower and lowly dwelling Shall send the chorus round, All hal -le • In- jahs swelling 
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.. SECRET PRAYER. 7s & 6s. 
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1. Go when the morning shineth, Go when the moon ie \ 
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.. ^ , he moon is bright. Go when the eve declinetli, Go in the hush of night, Go with puro mind and 

2. Bemember all who love tliee, All who are loved by thee, Frav, too, for those who hate thcc, If any such there be ; Thou for thvsclf in 

8. Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee In solitude to pray, Should holy thoughts come o'er thee When friends are round thy way, E'en then the silent 
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4. 0, not a joy or blessmg with this cdn be compared— The grace oar Father gives us To pour our souls iu prayer; VVhone'ro thou pin'st 
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feel - ing. Fling earth-ly cares a - way, And in thy closet kneeling, Do thou inse-cret pray. Do thou in so - crct pray, 
meekness, A bless - ing humbly claim, And blend with each pe - ti - tion Thy great Redeemer's nanie/I'li y great Redeemer's name. 



raised a - bove, Wi 
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breathing, Thy spir - it raised a - bove, Will reach bis throne of glo - ry Where dwells c - tcr - nal love, Where dwells e - ter - nal love. 
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sadness, Be • ton his footstool fall } Be -mem-ber, in thy gladness His love who gave thee all. His love who gave thee alU 
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TRENTON. CM. 



J. B. PACKARD. 




1. There are loved ones before us gone, To that bright, happy land. And those whoVo left us here below,To join the angel band. 
2. Tet still they come with smiles of jo7,The7 leave their home of flowers ;The7 come at mom,at noon,and night To this cold world of ours. 
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3. Yes Iwith their tidings glad, they come,They leave their beauteous hom0,Our joys to aid,our griefs assuage, And bid us cease tofi^um. 

4. Then, mourner, dry thy tears of wo, Know,those thou lov'dst are by jFor God,thy Father's love doth show Ills angels ever nigh . 




1 >! 

O, thou, the Life, the Light, the Truth, 

Whose law is writ in love, — 
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, 

On earth as *tis above, 



Thy kingdom come, — come in Thought 

To these poor hearts of ours, 
Till all is faur and sweet within, 

As cells within the flowers. 



fiBOOKD HYMN. 8 

Thy kingdom come, — O come in Will 
That purposes the Life, 

The Truth to seek, the Grood to win, 
Where now are sin and strife. 



Thy kingdom come, come in Deed, 

And banish all our woes, 
Until within each heart shall thrive 

The lily and the rose. 



LIGHT. 8s & V- 
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1. Gently o'er the senses stealing, Lute-like comes an nnseen throng, Spirits, waking each afcellng With abirth-baptismol song. 
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2. Chalice hold by fairy fingers. Seems the soul— all brimming o'er— 'Neath a foantahi, still it lingers Whore the living waters pour. 






Now, a mirror^s disc it seemoth, 
Far beneath a crystal flow, 

Where the inner sun-light gleameth 
As the bubbles upward go. 



Beaming eye-light truly telleth, 
In. a language all its own, 

That behind these glances dwelleth 
Love, illuming pleasure's throne. 



YONDER'S MY flOME. 7s & 4. 



N. BILLINGS. 
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1. I'm a lono- ly 

2. I'm a wea -ry 



trav'ler here, Wea • ry, op - prest; But my journey's end 
travMer here, I must go on. For my journey *s end 



is near — Soon I shall rest, 
is near — I must be gono, 
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8. I'm a travMer to a 






land Where all is fair; Where is seen no broken band. Saints, all are there, 
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4. Vm a trav'ler, and I go Where all is fair; Farewell all I've loved below — I mast be there, 

5. I'm a trav'ler, call me not— Upward '0 my way; Yonder is my rest and lot, I can-not stay. 
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Dark and drea - ry is the way. Toil - ing I've come — ask me not with you to stay. Yon- der's my home. 
Brighter joys then earth can give. Win me a - way; Pleasures that for - ev - er live, — I can-not stay. 
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Where no tear shall ev - er fall. Nor heart be sad; Where the glo-ry is for all, and nil are glad. 
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Worldly honors, hopes and gain, Ail I re-sign; Welcome sor - row, grief and pain. If heaven be minal 
Farewell earthly pleasorea all, Pil-grim I roam; Hail me not, in vaia y^w. ^»!ii^-* " - -- — -— «- 
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LAND OP BUSS- C. M. (double.) 



J. B. PACJ 




6 Land of Bliss, my heart now turns With longiog hopes to thee, As long the bloasoms for the spring The sun-b 
O Land of Fniit,uiat hangs so rich Up- on thy bending trees, O when shall I beneath tliy shade Inhale 
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And with me too, the be-ings loved, Find all of sor • row o*er,— When shall these tearful partings cease On life's 
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free ; O stream of Time, on whose sweet wave^Like flowers upon thy breast,My tho'ts thy flawing tide doth bend Towards that sn 
breeze I And with these rapturous eyes behold The white-robed angel band, And drink the flowing landscape in, The sweet 
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shore? And by those living streams may pluck, The amaranth and rose. And drink the nectar from the streams Where deathle 



WESLEY. lOs & lis. 



Not too fnnt, 

:b 



L.'kAsoN, 1830. 16 




1. Hail to the brightness of Zi- on's glad morning! Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain; 

2. Lo, in the des-ert rich flow -ers are springing, Streams ev-er cop -ions are flow- ing a -long. 
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3. See from all lands, and from isles of the o-ccan, Praise to Je - ho - vah as-cend - ing ou high ; 
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Hushed be the ac-cents of sor-row and mourning, Zi - on in tri-umph be - gins hear mild reign. 
Loud from the mountain - top ech-oes are ring-ing. Wastes rise in ver-dare, and min-gle in song. 






Fall'nare the en-giues of war and com-mo-tion, Shouts of sal - va - tion, are rend-ing the sky. 
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>l THIS WORLD'S NOT ALL A FLEETTNG SHOW. J. b. packabd. 
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1. This world's not all a fleeting sbow, For man'g il - lu-sion g^v'a : He that hath sooth'd a vid-ow's wo. Or 

2. And he that walks life's thorny way, With feelings calm and ev'n ; Whose path b lit fi?om day to day By 
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3. He who the Christian's course hath ran, And all bis foes for - giY'n,Who measures oat life's lit « tie span. In 
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wiped the or-phan's tear, doth know There's something here of heav'n, There's something here of heav'n. 
vir-tue's bright and stea-dy ray, Hath something felt of heav'n, Hath something felt of beav'n. 
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love to God, and love to man, On earth has tast - ed heav'n, On earth has tast - ed heav'n 
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THE ANGEL'S WELCOME. 7s, 6 lines. ^ "ason. By p»mfa<toi 17 






' 1, Hark I the songs of angels 8well,Deep'ning thro' the radiant home. Where the blest immortals dwell. Where the throngs of seraphs roam. 
2. Voices fill'd with sweetest lo ve,Thrill the azure deep of heav'n ; Gentle breathings far above, Down to weary earthlings giv'n . 
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Sweetly, gently rolls the song By myriad spirits borne a-long, Sweetly, gently rolls the song By myriad spirits borne along. 
Calmly hush the hearing sigh,Show how blest the boon to die, Calmly hush the heaving sigh,Show how blest the boon to die. 
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3 Softly now those voices breathe, 

Echoing through the faintmg heart. 
Smiles of hope and joy they wreathe, 

Bliss celestial they impart ; — 
Gladness reigns where woe is flown— 
Glory breaks where starlight shoae. 

4 ** Come thou hither, wearied one, 

Breathe the smiling angels new, 
** Cheer thee 'neath the glowing sun, 

Bathe in light thy weary brow. 
Sing ! for joy is born from gloom. 
Life has risen from the tomb." 



'•Welcome, welcome, child of earth," 

Chants the singing angel-band, 
** Death is proved a glorious birth. 

Leading to the spirit land. 
Time's dark waves are felt no more, 
Reach not the immortal shore." 
6 Beauties soft and blending greet 

The vision of the raptured soul; 
Light, where friends celestial meet. 

Fills and cheers the perfect whoU 
Rest from care and sorrow fca,«.^ 
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ARNON. 7, 6s & 8; or S. M., (by tieing two first notes.) 
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3. Broth-cr, thou art gone to rest ; We will not weep for tlicc; For thou art now where oft on earth. Thy spirit long'd to be. 

2. Broth-er, thon art gone to rest ; Thine is an early tomb ; But Jesus summon'd thee a-way; Thy Saviour call'd thee home. 

3. Broth-er, thou art gone to rest ; Thy toils and cares are o'er; And sorrow,pain,and suffering now Shall ne'er distress thee more. 

4. Broth-cr, thou art gone to rest; Thy sins are all for-giv'n; And saints in light,haYewelconi'dihee To share the joys of heav'n. 




5. Broth-er, thon art gone to rest ; And this shall be onrpray'r; That when we leachoor journey's 6nd,Th7 glo^may we share. 




ASSEMBLED AT THE CLOSING HOUR. 

1. As - semblcd at the closing hour,When we awhile must part, A song of praise to God we pour, With mel-o-dy of heart. 
9. 'Tis by his goodness we are led With-in these favor'd walls ; And every footstep here we tread. Thy goodness still re-calls. 











COME, YE DISCONSOLATR Us & 10s. 
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1 . Come, ye dis - con - so - late, where'er you languish, Come at the shrine of God, fer-vently kneel, Here bring your 
^ Joy of the com-fort - less, light of the straying, Hope when all others die, fadeless and pure, Here speaks the 
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3. Here see the bread of life ; see wa- ters flow-ing Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; Come to the 

Base. 
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wound -ed hearts, here tell your an-guish ; Earth has no sor - row that heaven can - not ^cure. 



Cora - fort - er, in God's name say - ing, Earth has no sor - row that heaven can - not cure. 
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feast of love ; come, ev - er know -ing Earth has no sor -row but heaven can re - move. 
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HEBRON. L. M. 



^5h 



SbE 



:t 



s — &■ 



t. 



=1=z=:t 



3i: 



f=g— jg-t 



iS 



1. When to yon bright ce - les • tial spheres My spir-it soars to view its home. How swect-ly thensliall 




2. Ea - ger this moarn-M scene to leave. Yet tran-qoil as the moon-lit bower, And smil-ing as the 
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I |l O that 'twould haste and waft me there, ■ 
Where worlds shall roll beneath my feet a 



friendship's t^rs. Be- dew the ros-es on mytombl Where palms immortal flourish fair, 
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I wait the calm, the bliss-fol boor ! 



And friends on earth beloved shall meet f 
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The woes of earth are chains that clingi - 
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Released but by the hand of death ; 
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P ""frits joys — the blossoms of the spring, -' 

!■ ; SJ-- That fall before the zephyr's breath ; i 



FREEDOM. C. M. 
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1. We want -,, „ 

2. We love no triumphs sprang 



^ ^— . , — , , ^^^^ — f^^ — , — . ^ — ^ - - I — 1 

no flag, no flaunting rag, For Ub-er-ty to fight, We want no blaze of murderous guns. To struggle for theri«?ht Our 
) triumphs sprung of foroe,They stain her brightest cause; 'Tis not in blood that Liberty Inscribes her ciril laws * She 
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3. We want no aid of bar - ricade To show a ftront to wrong, We have a cit - a - del in truth More du-ra-ble and strong Calm 

4. Peace, progress, knowledge,brotherhood. The ignorant may 8neer,The bad deny; but we re-ly To see their triumph near No 
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spears and sWbrds are printed words, The mind our bat - tie-plain ; We've won such victo - ries before, And so we shall a - gain, 
writes them on the people's heactjn languagQ clear and plain,Trae thoughts have moved the world before, And so they shall a^n. 
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word8,great thoaght8,nttfliiicfaliig faith;Have never 8triv*n in vain ,'They've won our battles many a time. And so they shall airain 

e. No blood of brethren slaui: We've won without such aid before. And so we shall a -gain. 



widow's groans shall load our cause. 
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DAT IS BREAKINa 8s & 7s. 



X B. PAOKABP. 




1. Earth is waking ! day is breaking ! Darkness from the hills has flown !Pale with terror, trembling Error Flies forever from her throne ! 
2.«Up,to labor,friend and neighbor ;Hope,and work with all thy might ! Heaven is near thee,God will cheer thee ; He will ne*4r desert the right. 



Qeear;Hea 



8. Earth is wak-ing !day Ls breaking ! Fellow-toiler, bend thine ear ; fiear ye not (he an - gftls gpeakingWords of love, and words of cheer. 
4. Hark !they whisper us of ho - ly Mansions in the courts above, Where,alike, the high and lowly Share the Father's boun-teous love. 




6. Then, to labor ! fHend and neighbor ; Thongfa ye brave the serpent's migfatyKever fear thee ! God is near thee ! He will ne'er desert the xighl* 



In the lone and silent midnight, 
When the stars from darkness creep 
One by one, like blessed beacona, 
Sentinel our holy sleep ; 



I^en I feel within my spirit 
; a purer life — 
~^ «w«naio 
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Light breaks in upon my slumber--^ 
Light of more than earthly bliss ; 
Low and sweet come many whispers 
Soft with heavenly joyousness. 



And around me, pure «nd sunt-like 
Forms, in love and wisdom bright. 
Move through air with shadowy fbotstepa 
Bmilinf: love with eyea of light. 
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1. thou who driest the mourner's tear, How dark thia world would be, If, pierc'd by sins and 

2. The friends, who in our sun-shine live, When win-ter comes, ard flown; And he who has but 
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" sor - row here, We could not fly to thee ! 
tears to give, Must weep those tears a - lone. 
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Oh ! who could bear life's stormy doom, 

Did not thy win 2 of love 
Come brightly wafting through the gloom, 

Our peace-branch from above ? 

4 
Then sorrow touch'd by thee, grows bright, 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light, 

We never saw by day. 




4 NO WANT SHALL I KNOW. lis. 
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd; no want shall I know; I feed in green pastures, safe fold-ed I 
3. Thro' the val-ley and shad-ow of death though I stray, Since thou art my Guardian, no e - Til I 
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' 3. In the midst of af • fiic-tion, my ta • ble is spread ; With blessings un - meas-ured my cup ran-neth 
4. Let good-ness and mer«cy, my bonn-ti - fal God, Still fol-low my steps, till I meet thee a- 



i 



SS=IS: 



i^ 



m 




'■3tjt4 



-*—w- 




fr— N- 



5 



:?czjk: 



~,, [/ *L: 



:^±ii55: 



^ 



'—#—#- 



rest ; He lead-eth my soul where the still wa-ters 
fear ; Thy rod shall de-fend me, thy staff be m 
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flow. Re-stores me when wand'ring, redeems when oppresse'd. 
stay ; No harm can be - fall with my Com-fort-er near. 
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bove ; I 



0, what shall 



With oil and per-fume thou a - noint-est my 

seek, by the path which my fore-fa-thers trod Thro' the land of their so-journ, thy kingdom of 
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pro-vi-dence more ? 
love. 
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MILLENNIAL DAWN. 78 & 6s. (Peculiar.) a. j. wkbb. 



25 



^^^^^^I^S^^ 






1. The* seraphtbricht are hovering A-roundtlie throne a -bore, Their harps are er-er tun-ing To thrilling tones of love. 

2. From earth is Utii-ly ris - nig A rich, har-monioua song; From sun -ny perfumed flow-ers By breezes borne a-lonir., — 

3. So Nature's voice is chanting A full, har-monious s mg, When mom-ing light is break -ing Or evening sweeps.along. 
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Or thro' the •- zure soaring, Or poised on snow-y wing, With glow -ing hearts a- dor- ing, Sweet cho-ral notes they sing. 
From hills in sunlight gilt teri tig, From smooth, deep emerald seas, A cloud of praise is ris - ing, Like incense on the breeze. 
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And have oorhearti no ofTcring, Or voice of love to raise T 
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O let the inward whispering Gush forth in earnest praise. 
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WHAT HAND CAN STAY. C. M 



J. B. PACKAKD. 
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What hand can stay the Spirit's Power? What light can soothe the dying hour ? What hope can point to 
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realms a- bove? What/aiVA can fill the soul with love ? 

*— !V-a i-r-H-T— jS;— iS— J — ~T-I N" 



=|tp: 



l^^i^illgi 



*--5t 



::*— C 



•^fai~J/' 



PE 



3=3: 



k<— 1<!- 



I U U * I ' - 



I MU U 



The only hand this power can stay, — 
The only star to light this way, — 
The only hope to Zion's Hill, — 
The onlj faith the soul to fill, — 

3 

Is <jod's own Love— this Spirit Power, — 
Is Christ's own Love — that lights the hour,- 
Is Love Divine, to mortals given. 
The Faith of Love — the Law of Heaven. 



• FAIREST BLOSSOM, THOU ART FADING. 8s & 7s. 
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1. Fairest blossom, thou art fading Gently from thy native bough ; As we gaze,Death's wondrous shading Pencils soft thy sculptured bro 
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2. 0, what raptured vis-ion moeteth Thy illumhied spirit's eye; Thee tliy guardian angel greet-eth, Radiant forms are hover-ing nigh. 
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Eye-lids fringed with silken lashes 
Joyously have open sprung ; 

As to reach the vison lovely, 

Beauteous arms are upward flung 



"Mother," from those sweet lips breaking 

In affection's softest tone ; 
Echoes in our hearts are waking 

Its subduinq^ rwwer to own. 



GUARDIAN. 8s & 7s. 
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1. When the evening star is stealing Slow-ly from the a-zure sky; And each lowly lit-tle flow-ret Sof-tly shoots its dewy eye: 

2. When each little bird is sleeping Sweetly in its downy nest; And no sound the silence breaking, E'er intrudes to mar its r« 




And there seems a holy quiet In the stilly twilight hoi 



3. When the dew is soft-ly falling On each leaf and folded flower ; And there seems a holy quiet 

4. Then it is, that friends departed Leave their happy homes above ;Then it is they're sent'to cheer us, Whisn 
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SECOND HYMN. 



Angel-mother, long I listened, 
Listened with attentive ear, 

And my eyes with tear-drops glistened 
When I knew that thou wast near ; 



ThoUj my guardian-spirit ever, 
Ever through thisJower sphere, 

Till the hand of death shall sever 
Every tie that binds me here. 



Angel-mother, life is dearer, 

Dearer since my doubts are flown. 
And the lamp of life burns clearer 
^ When the way of truth is known. 

4 
Joys serene are stealing o'er me. 

O'er me joys before unknown ; 
Lights celestial beam before me. 

Flowers are on my pathway strew] 
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Slow and connrolecl* 







1. Come, for the cre«t-ed bil - low Sleeps on its az - ure pil - low, And the soft veil of eve lies mirrored tlicrc. 

2. Come, for the night shades weep-ing, Thoir sil-ent watch are keep - ing, And in the gem bound arch the moon smiles lair; 






8. Come, for the morn is break -ing, And the green earth is wak - ing. And the bright flowers their robes of beau -ty wear! 
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Come with thy heart's de 
Come with each hallowed 



vo - tion, Calm eve -ry wild com - mo - tion, And with re 
feel - ing, Each deep and pure re ' ' 



tir - ing day bend thee in prayer. 
Teal - ing,' And at the shrine of truth bend thee in prayer. 
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Come with thy glad thanks - giy - ing, And to the ey - er - liv - ing Pour ont thy soul in humble, grate • ful prayer. 
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1. An -gel fa-ther, oh! be near me, On my jour-ney to 
Let thy bless - ed pres-ence cheer me In the hours of pain 



the 
and 



tomb! } An -gel 
gloom. \ 



mother, see 
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Thou canst calm the brow of an - guish, Thou canst soothe the heart of care 
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Ian - guish, Al - most rea - dy to dea - pair ! 
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Angel sisters, oh ! how lovely 

As in shining robes ye stand I 
Haste away, ye lingering moments, 

Let me join the blessed band ! 
This conviction, how consoling ! 

That though loud the breakers roar 
Every wave of time in rolling, 

Bears me nearer to the sbore. 



ZEPHYR. L. M. 
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1. Soft be tbo gently breathing notes, That sings our Father's sar-ing love ; Soft as 
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2. Soft as the morning dews descend. While warbling birds ez-nlt • ing soar. So soft t 
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floats, And soft as tune - ful lyres a - bove. 



:t5z:*=i55 



-H- 



n1^: 



EEr^E< 



ilig 



■^T-^- 



Friend Be eve - ry sigh our bo - soms pour, 
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3 
Pare as the sun's enlivening 

That scatters life and joy 
Pure as the lucid orb of daj 

That wide proclaims its m 

4 

Pure as the breath of vernal 
So pure let our devotion l 

And purely let our songs ai 
To him who sets onr spiri 
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4 CEASE TO LANGUISa 83 & 7s. 
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1. Cease ye mouraers, cease to languish. O'er the graves of those you love, > [shade* 

Pain and death, and night and aDguish,Enter not the world a-bove. \ While our silent steps are straying, Lonely thro' night's deep'ning 
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Glory*8 brightest beams are playing *Boand the immortal spirit's head. 
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Light and peace at once deriving 
From the hand of God most high, 
In his glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 



Endless pleasure, pain excluding. 
Sickness there no more can conie; 
There no fear of woe intruding. 
Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom. 
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1. Sweet mora of Truth I thy dew-jr breath Wakes the ^d ma - aio of the soul. While darkeninsclosdi of 

2. The does with cheering lua -ter glow, The earth with beam-lng life it brij^^ And thiroi^h we (toep of 




Lf) gr^jtJtfti"-qSS--3-t-gf:3^ 




8. Fivm lof - tjr heighti ,of wcoldf A -4v« The. iWMtt-of beaT>eaIy jojr d« - Kead, -Aa dim-fy flUiiM the- 
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Sin and death From 8adde«e4 W • scun^wift - ly ron.^{; 
Na - tare flow The ra - diant streamt ^f new - born light* 




mom-ing . star. Whose rays wRh bright-er glo - ries . blend. 




The dismal mgiit baa paasedi aivfy, 
, And sanlignt gleams upon its bceast^ 
While calmly dawnd the rising day/ 
To erownithe Wearied sleepers rest 



, ' Aris^, find ilmg: the intoiiiig 9Gfn|j^ ' . 
. . T^ dwellers of the mgbt-olild'earih 
^;Xiet spul widi spnl be bcffne akog . 
Oi{ breezes of celestial l^irihe 
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JERSEY. CM. 



J. B. PACKARD. 
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' S. Light firom the Spir - ft World appears,The da^ begins to dawn! Glad spirits bid us dry our tears,And hail the glorious mom. 
a* She erirth so dark be » fore^grows oright ;The pns'ners cease to sigh, Before the splendor of the light^ Error and crime shall' die. 




^lUiHiat hen* liie w6st .of Angels? harkllliy Spirit IHends flareiie«r,€ome,plii!iBe tfty Wln^gsllkeybnder lkrk,Andbid'adiiBii to fear. 
4r Heaven is in sight, earth shoots for joy ;Bright Spirits "^i^hisper near, *Tet sweetest praise all hearts, unite. We come to greet you here 
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£• *' We come, commiBsiosed firom aboyeTo show your future home— Al-lure to our tweet heay'n of love ;£arth's jubilee has come. 



SECOND KTMN* 



All beaateous iiS our Spirit Home, 

An radieht and bright ; 
Jtere sorrow's tears are all uoknowiii 
. And grieffif come not to blight. 



^Afl peaeefol is our Spirit Hbthe, 
* All free from strife and care ; 
No discern} sotinds are ever known. 
In this our home so fair. 



All lovely is our Spurit Heme, 
For love liere hath its sway ; 

And sweetest flowers ever bloom 
Along our sacred wayi 



All heavenly is our Spirit Home, 

For here we all are blest j 
And hearts that once were sad and lone. 

Now bask in endless rest. 



'\ THE WORLD IS BEAUTIFUL. C. M. (Double.; 
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1. The world has much of beaa -ti - fiU* U man would on - Ij 8e« ; A glo - ry in the beam-ing starg, The low - est budding tree ; 
2. *Ti8 on - 1/ that our eyes are dim And clouded, that we go So sor-row - ful, and lone • ly like, A- long onr path be-low; 




8. There is a host of an -gels, who With ere - , _ ^ ^ 

4. We know not half the good that lies Around our pathway here*;' We smother blessing with a sigh, Or drown it with a tear" 
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A splendor from the farthest.e^st Un -to the farthest west; Aye! eve- ry thing is beau-ti- ful And we are gi'eatly blest ! 
For kmdiing sights are in the skies, And on the spi - cy air, And beauty tnds uft wake and see That love is ere »jy where. 
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I stream, In eve - ry ho - ly thrill of ours, And eve - 1 



They si>eak in eye - ry sun-ny glance That dashes 6n tne stream, In eve-ry ho* ly thrill of ours, And eve -It _., .^ 

And tmiik the earth is made ami^s, Be-canae in lone-ly hours We see among the. thorns of life No soft and soothing flowers. 



lof -^ty dream. 
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1. Let VLB with a joy-ftil mind, Praise the Lord, for he is kind: For his mercies shall endure, Ev-er faithfnl, e' 
2. He,wlth all-commanding mij^t,Fi]led the new-made world with li^^t :For his merey shall endmre, £y-er faithAil, ei 




8. All things llylng he dpthXeed ; Wm fall hand supplies their need ; For his mercies shall endnre, Ev-er faithful, c 
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Bright, Ange! bands e'er hover 
In the air around us spread. 

And we feel their presence near 
In the daily paths we tread* 



O, tfaey give us daily, views 
Of a world more pure and fair, 

Wkisper with a sweet, low voice, 
<< God, and love, and home are there." 



SECOND HTMN* 8 

Through the vale of gloomy s 
Safe our fainting souls thej 

While their tuneful songs of 1 
Soothe us in our passage tl 

4 

O how rich, how high, how d 
We must be in God's pure i 

That he sends us Angel guar^ 
From his realms of fadeless 



>! LOVE DIVINE. 8s & 78. 
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex • cell - ing, Jor of heaTen, to earth come down! > 

Fix in us thy ham-ble dwell-ing. All thy iaith-ful mer-cies crown. jFa-ther, thoa art all com- 
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Y 18 - it OS With thy aal 



t=t. 



aal - va - tion, £n - ter eve - 17 long-ing heart 
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]>a8 - sion, Pare, un - bojind - ed love thou art ; 
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Breathe, breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let OS all in thee inherit, 

Let QB find thj promised rest. 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive, 
Graciously dome down, and never, 

Never more thy temples loRve. 
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* Modem darp,*' by permSasIflft 
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1. How cheer -ing the thonght, that the spir-its la bliss, Will bow their bright wings to a world such as this; 
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2. They eqme — on the wings of the morning, they come, De - si - rous to toad some poor v^ • der • er home, 
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Will leave the sweet joys of the man-sions a - bove, To breathe o*er onr bo - soms some mes - sago of lov«. 
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Some pil - grim to snatch from this storm - 7 , a - bode, And lay him to rest in the arms of bis God* 
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Hal-le - lujah, 

j2-^ 1^. 



A • men, 







Hal-le '^ In-jab, A - meo, Hal-le - lo-jali, A • men, Hal-le - lu-joh, Hal-1« • In-jah, Hal-le • lu-jah, A-men. 
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Hal-le - lujah, 



S ECONB HYMN. 



1 What seraph-like music falls sweet on my ear, 
In strains so delightful ? Oh ! list that ye hear-*— 
Those rich flowing numbers, so liquid and clear, 
Breathe rapture tint old, from some heavenly sphere. 

2 'Tis the sweet flowing music that steals o'er the wave 
Of Jordan's lone stream as its billows I brave ; 

'Tis the music of angels Avho hasten to bear 
My soul o'er the waters to that blessed shore. 

3 A glimpse of bright glory now beams on my sight, 
1 sink in sweet visions of heaven's daAvning light. 
Bright spirits are whispering so soft in my ear 

Of heaven, sweet heaven ! I long to be there. 



OFT IN THE STILLY NIGHT. 




1. 



Oft in the stil - ly night When slumber's chain has bound ns, Kind spir-its bring the light Of 
Thus in the stil - ly night, When slumber's chain has bound us. Kind spir-its pur& as light, Are 




2. And when the noi - sy scenes Of bu - sy life al - lore us, From ills, to us unseen, Tbeyfro 
Thus in the stil - ly night, When slumber's chain has bound us, Kind spir-its, pure as light. Are 
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oth - er spheres a-round us. They whis-per soft of joy and peace, Our dreams of heav'n inspiring, 
hov'ring gent-ly 'round us. Their vig - ils o'er us never cease,They're constant and un - - - - - tir - ing. 






watchful to se^cure us 
hov'ring gent-ly 'round us, 



Jn-con-soious-ly we feel their pow'r.Their warnings timely giv-en. 
Unseen . they guide at eve - ry hour, Our onward way to 
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' ALL IS WELL 10, 8, 8. 



g 



3: 



a DmouT. 41 



irfj i ^ i r rrj 



hP^P 



T 



# i i i - 



e 



& 



u 



Wlafs this' that steals, that steak up-on my frame, Is it death? is it death?) 

That soon irill quench, will (]|uench this vi-4al flame, Is it death? Is it death?) 

2. Weep not my friends,mytriends,weepnotforme, All is welLAllis well.) 

Death now is conqaeied, conquereo, I amfree, All is welLAllis welL> 



If this be dea&, I 
There's not a cload that 
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4. Hail, htil, aU hail, all ^ hail ye spirit thiong.AU is welL All is well. > 
"^ weU. j Praise, encDesB praise to 
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rve eome to 
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jmn, to join your raptorous 
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soon shall be From ey'ry pain aad sorrow free, I shall the light of glo-ry see, All is well. All is well 
doth a - rise, To hide yon spir-its from my eyes, I soon shall mount the up-per skies. All is well. All b well 




Grod aboYe, Whose bliss we all in rapture prove'; And share the joys of spir-it lore. All is well, AU is well.^ 
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I'M BUT A PILGKIM HERE. 




1. I'm but a pil-grini bere. Far from my bome I would not tar - ry long From tboit blest dome. 

2. Eartb bas no cbarms for me, Sor-did and cold; See all its prdfifered love Bar-tered for gold, — ^ 

3. To that ce - les - tial bome Sor-row nor woe, Sin, sick-ness, pain and death, Nev-er can • go/ 
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Tbere a kind Fa-tber stands, Smil-ing in love. Robed in ligbt, glorious brigbt, Far, for a - bove. 
Fad - ing and fleet-ing too, Pass - ing a - way ; Hard the joys tbat employ Life's transient day. 
No ear bath ev * er beard Nor eye batb seen, In wbat rest dwell tbe blest, Calm and se - rene. 
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SPnUTS BRIGHT ARE EVER NIGtt 
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I. Spir-its bright are e • ver nigh, Fill-ing earth, and air, and sky, \ .. 

Brin^g tnith, and joy, and loTe.From the&ant of Ood a - hove. ) For the wroi)g6 of mor - tal birth 




pir-its bright are e • ver nigh, Fill-ing earth, and air, and sky, I Weep no more, to sons %f earth, } 
- ■ • -• • - " • - — - • 5-" • - ^birthjj 
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They shall flee l^Le mom-ing dew, Love shall eve-ry ill sub - dao. 



^^ 



I 



± 



ICZW- 



m^^=\ 



#— P— P— P- 



: U U k~t?" 



i^— t^ 



t^nt^zztczt^i 



fV— ti^ 



52=tcitc:j5: 



3 

Up, and toil, ye chosAii sons. 
For earih^a poor and aoning ones, 
Bitng them back through &ith and loye. 
Xo the hop9 of joya aBove. 



Best not, sleep not, by the way. 
Pause not till that happy day, 
Dawna npon thy gladdened eyes, 
With the radiance of the aki^ 
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VISION. CM. (Double.) 



J. D. PACKARD. 




1. On Jordan's stoiMDy banks I stand, And cast a wish*fui eye. To Canaan's fair and hap-py 
8. T\^ee gen'rons fruits that ne -ver ML, On troes im • mor - tal grow : There rocks^and liills,and brooks^and 
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land, Where my pos - ses-sions lie. 2. O the trans-port-ing, rapt'rous «ceno. That ris • es to my 
vale. With milk and bon-ey flow. 4. All o'er those wide ex-tend • ed plains, Shines one c-ter-nal 
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sigbt! Sweet fields ar-rayed in liv - ing greep, And riv - ers of do 
(&y; Thexe God the Son for « - Ter reigns. And scafc-tcrs nl^ a 
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No ehilling uriiids nor pois'noiui breath 
;^. Can reach that healthfol shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and deaths 
Are felt and feared AO inore. 

6 

Wl^en shall I reach that hftppj pIaoo» 

And be forever West ? 
When shall I seo my father's feoe, 

And m hid bosom rest ? 



IlUed with delight, my raptarcd sonl 
Wonld here no longer stay ! 

Though Jordan's waves around me roU^ 
Fearless I'd kunch away. 

8 
There on those high and flowery phunfl 

Oar spuits no V shall tire ; 
But in perpetual joyful stndns 

K^deeming loyo admire. 
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I EDEN OF LOVE. 



jr. J. HIOKB. 
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1. Hew Bweet to re - fleet on those joys that a * wait me, In yon bliss-fol re^on, uie 
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ba - Ten of rest. When glo - ri - fied spir - its vith wel-come shall greet me, And 
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lead me - to man-sions 



En - <nr - ded in light, And with 
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glo- rj en - sbroud-ed, Mj faap-pi-ness per-fect, my mind'g skj un -cloud -ed, rUbatbein th^ 
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- cean of pleas - nre nn - boand-ed, And range with de - light thro' 
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TVlABftngelie le^ns, with harps taned celestial, 

nannonioasly join in the eon<^ert of praise, 
The sainte, as they flock from the regions terrestnal. 

In load haUeIi;gahs their voices shall raise ; 
Then songs to oar God shall re-echo through heaven. 

My soul will respond, to Jehovah be given 
AUglory, all honor, all might and dominion, 

^^ brought us through g^ce to the Eden of love. 



Then hail blessed state I hail ye songsters of gl<cnr». 

Ye harpers of bliss, soon I'll meet yM abovfiir 
And join your full choir in rehearsing tlM stcnj, 

"Salvation from sorrow, through Angelic leve/^ 
Iliongh prisoned in earth, yet by aaiioip«f^OD| 

Already my soul feels a sweet |NPelibatk>n, 
Of joys that await me, when freed fl<em probation *; 

mj heart's now in heaven, tki^ TSifi^-of. love I 
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LOVE NEVER SLEEPS. L M, 6 lines. 



3. B. PACKARD. 
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1. Love nev-er sleeps I the motber^s eye B^ndso'er her dj-ing iD-fant*8 bed ; And as be fnarksthe moments 
3. Yet e'en tbat sad and fra-gile form For-gets tbe tu-mult of ber breast ; Despite the borro(rs of the 
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3. Oh I God of love ! our eyes to thee, Tiied of the world's false radiance, turn! And as we view thy pa-ri 
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fly, While death creeps on witn noiseless tread,Faint and distress'd^she sits and weeps, With beating heart! love never sleeps, 
storm, O'erburden'd nature sinks to rest ; Ba|; o'«r them both a-noth^r jLoepsHis t^idnight watoh^la^t^ttieit^ sleeps. 




ty We feel our hearts with-in us bum ; Convinc'd,that in the low-ost deeps Of hu-mah ill ! love never sleeps. 

. i #■ I — ^ — ■■ r r • # i # -# — • — m^-m-0 # #-T— — : nr- 



•i WHEN SHALL WE MEET AGAIN? 



J. B. PAOKABD. 
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1. When shall we meet a-gain ? - Meet ne'er to sev - er ? When will peace wreathe her chain Round ns for e - ver ? 

2. When shall love pnre-ly flow. Pure as life's riv - er? When shall sweet friendship glow. Changeless for e-ver? 

3. Up to that world of light. Take as» dear Sa-vioar ! May we all there u-nite, Hap-py for e - ver ? 

4. Soon shall we meet a-gain. Meet ne'er to sev - er ; Soon will peace wreathe her chain Round us for e - yer ! 





Ow hearts will ne'er re - _ 
Whore joys ce - lee - tial thriH^ 
Where kindred spir - its dwell. 
Oar hearts will then re - pose. 



Safe from each blast that blows 
Where bliss each heart shall fill. 
There may our mu-sic swell 
Se - cure from worldly woes ; 



In this darkvale of wdes, Nev-er, no, nev-er ! 
And fears of parting chill, Nev-er, no, nev-er ! 
And time our joys dis-pel — Nev-er, no, nev-er ! 
Our songs of praise shall close, Nev-er, no, nev-er ! 
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4 WELLS. L. M. 



ISRAEL HOU)R0TD. 




&M^^^^mn^^m 



l.Great God^indalge my humble claim ; Thou art my hope^roy joy ray rest; The glories that compose thy name Stand all engaged to make me blesf. 
2. Thoa£;reftt and good,thou just and wise, Thou art my fatberjOnd my God ; And I am thine, by sacred ties,Thy Son,thy senrantybb't with blooli 




8. With early feet I lore t* appear Among thy saints, and seek thy face j Ofl have I seen thy glory there, And felt the pow'r of sov'reign graco. 
4. I'll lift my hands, VU raifts |ny voice, While I have breath to pray or pndse; This work shall make my heart rejoice, And bless the i^nuant of my 

[days. 
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SXOOHD UYUS. 



O God of truth, arise ftnd shine, 

In thy celestial light and love, 
On this aspiring worid of thine, 

And raise our hopes to realms aboye. 

2 

O let thy gracious rays of truth 

Be spread through earth's departing night. 
And cheer the hearts of age and youth. 

With beamingi of immortal light 



No more may Persecution's hand 
Sway o'er the world its iron rod. 

While falsely claiming thy command. 
It riots in a martyr's blood. 

4 

Xiet senseless idols share no more 
The glories of thy sacred name, 

Bat every land from shore to shore. 
The wonders of thy truth proclainu 



^ PROGBESS. L. M. 
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1. When ap to mighty skies yoa gue,Wheie stars puisne their endless ways, Ton think yon see from earth's low clod,The wide and shining home of God. 
2. Bat could you rise to moon or son, Or path where planets daily ran. Still heayen is spread abore yoa fiur, While earth remote would seem a star. 
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8. rris TBln to dream these tracts oTspaee, With all their worlds atteast his flioe, <bw i^o-xy flUs caeh tolling ball, One lore aitnetsand mores fhem alL 
4 Tonr earth, with amis dust Mid ftan, Is BO less his than yonder spheroi; The rain-drops weak, and grains of aand, An stamped l^ his immortal hand. 

Mi l , ir rfaittiite 
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'j SECOND HTBIN. 



Radiant Sun of Trath divine, 

Thy rays through boundless nature shine ; 

And from the earth in glory rise 

To meet the brightness of the skies. 

2 

Wide let thy glory be displayed, 
In one bright day, without a shade, 
And thus may we supremely prove. 
The nameless, endless joy6 of love. 



Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore, 
Till men of every land shall see 
Its glorious brightness, and be free, 



'Tis done — the Sun of truth appears. 
The shades withdraw, the morning dean ; 
Its rays flow over land and main. 
And one eternal day shall reign. 



TRURO. L. ML 
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L Bright Star of Hope, thy xke we hail; Our hearts driidc in thy gIad'niiigbeams,liniUe in thie lone and dreaz^ We aeek thy bright unftding dreams. 

2. Hail Star of Hope ! our hearts adore Thy Ught whieh shines on life's dulc wave, Like the bright guide on ocean's shore,The 8torm-«pent mariner to sare. 




&Sii«et8i«rofHope, wefiidlowthee; Herald dj-vlne, we cateh thy Tolee ; Tbj notei profllaim Ttarlh'B JnMlae, . AndUdanasomedirorldre-joice. 
4. Hail Star of Hope! man'seertaingoideTotrnthandlilb, by Mereygtfenj Spread iHde thy xagrs, tiUmaik-ldnd Beoeivethisziohoeetbo^ofHeayen. 




SXCOND HYMN. 



There is a pure, a peaceful wave, 
That rolls around the home of love; 

Whose waters gladden as they lave, 
The bright and heavenly shofes above. 

2 

While streams that on that tide depend, 
Steal from those heavenly shores away, 

And 00 this desert world descend, 
Over <^ur barren land to stray. 



The piignm faint and near to sink, 
Beneath his load of earthly woe, 

Refreshed beneath its verdant brink, 
Rejoices in its gentle flow. 



There, O my soul do thou repose. 
Fast by that ever hallowed spring ; 

Drink from its crystal wave which flows 
To heal thy .wounded, weary wing/ 



< AWAKE THE SONG THAT GAVE TO EARTH. L. M. j. b. packabj). 63 
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1. A-wake the song that gave to earth, The sa-cred joys of Freedom's birth ! Angelic tongues the strain be- 
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2. Ce-Ies - tial peace! and is it ours To strike the harp on heavenly towers ? To welcome back the dove that 
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giDy— 'T was peace on earth, good wlU to man. 
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brings The balm of heaUng on her inngs i 
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She comes ! and, lo the orphan's wail 
No longer loads the passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred balm, 
And Nature owns the sovereign charm. 



She comes ! and banner, spear, and ploiB6| 
That led to conquest and the tomb, 
Wreathed with the olive, now adorn 
The triumph of bright Freedom's mAit^^ 



\P FLY TO THEIR BOWERS, lOs & 8. 




1. FI7 awaj to the promifled laiid,8weet DoTe, Vly awayto the promifed land , And boar them sighs to the firiends I loTe-~The hsppj, the beaatifta band, 

2. fly to their bowers,Aweet DoTe,aad say That hope is apoa me now ; I long to list to a seraph's lay, With bright glory u-pon| my brow. ' 

^A-* ■,-^- . . . . ■ i . ^-^- .... .--I—. .-. . . .^^ 








8. 1 wm wait fhy coming at dawn, sweet Doye,! will wait thy coming at ere,Bitt bear some news firom ^ frtisnds I lore, And then I will cease to gxie?e 




Beep gloom hath saddened my weary breast— With sonrow my heart it stfrred— I long to hear from the land of the blest—O fly to their bowers, sweet Bird ! 
I fcel that this world is not my home— An Angel's sweet voioe I've heard ! It comes firam beyond the dark, lone tomb, fly to their bo^rs, sweet Bird^l 




I eoaU i^piiiig from this prison on wings of lore,! could fUl \ij death's oonq'ring sword,Bat I cannot stay from the fUends I loTe,0 fly to their bowers,sweet Bird! 
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1. Now let our voices join To form a sa - cred song ; Let pilgrims in the paths of earth With music pass a 

2. The flow'rs of par-a - disc In rich profu - sion spring ; The Sun of glo-ry gilds the path, And dear companions sing! 
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8. See Heaven's golden spires In beauteous pi 
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_ _ ect rise ; Andbrighter crowns than mortals wear Which sparkle thro' the skies. 
4. All bright and pure are those Who mark the shining way, Who lead the weary wand'rers on To realms of endless day. 
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BIOOND HTMN. 



Teach me, my Gk>d and King, 
Jin all things thee to see ; 

And what I do in anything, 
To do it as for thee ! 



To Eoom the senses' sway, 
While still to thee I tend; 

Id all I do be thou the way,— *- 
In all be thou the end. 



S 

All may of thee partake; 

Nothing so small can be. 
But draws, when acted for thy sake. 

Greatness and worth from thee. 



If done beneath thy laws. 
Even servile labors shine ; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause. 
The meanest work divine. 



SILOAM. 0. M. 
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1. Let deepest silence all around Its peaceful shelter spread ; So shall the living word abound,The word that wakes the dea( 
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2. How sweet to wait upon the Lord In stillness and in praj'r ! What tho^ no preacher speak the word, A minister is there. 




8 

He knows to bend the heart of steel, 
He bows the loftiest soul ; 

O'er all we think and all we feel, 
How matchless his control 1 



And, 0, how precious is his loye, 
- In tender mercy giyen ; 
It whispers of the blest aboye. 
And stays the soul on heayen. 



From mind to mind, in streams of joy^ 
The holy influence spreads ; 

'Tis peace, 'tis praise without alloy^ 
For Gh)d that influence sheds, 

6 
To tihee, God, we still will pray. 

And praise thee as before. 
For this thy glorious gospel-day^ 

Teach us to praise thee more 
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1. There is a region lovelier far Than sages know or poets sing;Brighter than Sommer's beaaties are^^d softer than the tints of Spring. 




2. There is a world with blessings blest^Beyond what prophets e'er foretold ;Nor might the tongue of angel gaest A picture of that world 

{nnfold. 
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It is all holy and serene^ 
The land of glory and repose, 

Nor darkness dims the radiant scene, 
Nor sorrow's tear within it flows. 



It is not fanned by summer's gale ; 

'Tis not refreshed by vernal showers ; 
It never needs the moonbeams pale, 

Nor there are known the evening hours. 



No I no I this world is ever bright 
With every radiance all its own. 

The streams of uncreated light 

Flow round from th' eternal throne. 

6 

In vain, the philosophic eye 
May seek to view the fair abode. 

Or find it in the curtained sky ; 
It is the dwelling-place of God. 
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sTHE GUARDIAN ANGEL. L. M. 
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1. I saw an angel in my dreams, An angel on its golden wings,Sheddlng around more gorgeous beams Than gild the heart's imaginings. 

2. No word escaped it, but it smiled,And oh, so heavenly was the smile,I wished I were an angel child,And felt an angel's love the while 
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3. But this I knew could not be now, Yet tho't if such an one might be My guardian, I might calmly bow To trials hero,aboye be fVee. 

1 T^ ~^ i-4l T^^^HTnTni^^iH^T 
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And then I raised a prayer to heaven, 
That such a guardian mine might be, 

To watch o'er me while life is given, 
And keep from snares my spirit free. 



B 
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Then came, where'er I chanced to be, 
The angel of the golden wing, 

Prom evil e'er restraining me,. 
To good my heart encouraging. 
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1. Our God is love; and all his saints His image bear be - low: The heart with lore to God inspired, 

2. None who are tru - ly born of God Can live in en • mi - ty ; Then may we lore each other, Lord, 




3. Heirs of the same im-mor-tal bliss, Our hopes and fears the sameJWith bonds of love our hearts u - nite, 
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The heart with loTe to God inspired, With love to man will glow. 
Then may we love each other, Lord, As we are loved by thee. 
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^ri^ipt^ And glorify the God of 



With bonds of love our hearts unite, With mutual love inflame, 



So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 
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1. Come, let us join 

2. Let all the saints 



oar friends a • bove, That have obtained 
ter - restrial sing. With those to glo 




the prize ; And on the ea - 
ry gone; For all the servi 



ram- 1 - ly 
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3. One fam 

4. One ar - my of 



we 
the 



dwell in Him, One church aboTe, 
liv - ing God, To his com-mand 



s^ 



be - neath, Tho' now di - vid - 
we bow; Part of his host 
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wings of love To joys ce - les - tial rise. 
of our King, In earth and heaven are one. 
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by the stream, The nar - row stream, of 
cross'd the flood. And part are cross •* ing 
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His militant embodied host^ 
With wishful looks we stand, 

And long to see that happy ooasi 
And reach the heavenly land. 
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1. Sweet is the praj'r whose bolj stream In earnest pleading flows 1 De-ro-tion dwells npon the themo.And warm and wanner ij^lows. 

2. Faith grasps the blessing she desires ; Hope points the upward gaze ; And Lore, celestial Love, inspires The eloquence of praise. 




3. But sweeter far the still, small voice. Unheard by hunuoi ear^When God has made the heart n^oice^And dried the bitter tear. 

4. No accents flow, no words ascend; All utterance falleth there; But Christian spirits comprehend. And God accepts the prayer. 
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There is a hope, a blessed hope, 

More precious and more bright. 
Than all the joyless mockery 
. The world esteems delight 

2 

There is a star, a lovely star. 
That lights the darkest gloom. 

And sheds a peaceful radiance o'er 
The prospects of the tomb. 



There is a voice, a cheering voice,. 

That lifts the IbouI above. 
Dispels the painful, anxious doubt. 

And whispers, " God fs love." 

4 
That voice, aloud from wisdom's height, 

Proclaims the soul forgiven ; 
That star is revelation's light ; 

That hope, the hope of heaven. 
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1 THE GUARDIAN ANGEL 




1. 1 am fhy goardian aa-gel,aweet child,and I rest In my own chosen tem-ple, thy in- no-eenthnaaat; At midnight I 

2. The iho'ts of thy heart am re-eord-ed hyme; Tlieroartt 0ome,which,haUbreath'd, half acknowledged by thee, Steal iweetly and 
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•teal ficom my sarcred le - treat, When the cords of thy heart hi toft a - nl - son heat ; When thy bright eye is closed, when thy dark tress-es 
si - lent-ly o'er thy pure breast, Just ruf-fling its eaJnuMss, th«n muim'ring to rest: Like a breeie o*er the lakS} when it bMath-less-Iy 
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frtmeeTeryour pathway may be, Beit dondedwithsonow or bzilliant with Joy, 



My spir-itsbaU-w»teh IhM 



^4W^^M^ 



■MiMJtl 



■ ^^ • 






^ 



g; 



63 




flow, In beantiftil wreaths o'er tby pillows of snow; O tiien I watch o'er thee, all pare as thou art, And lis-ten to 
lieSyWith its own mimic mountains and star spangled skies ; I stretch my Ught pinions aronnd thee when sleeping. To guard thee troxa 




k/ i/ V i/ k^ 
art My in>cense shall rise from flie throne of thy heart, Farewell 1 For.the shadows of evening are fledi And the yoong t^ys of 




mttslo-whidiflowvftoiia thy heart. then Iimteh o*«r thee, all pnie utboa art, And Usten to BUHrionhlBhflowBftoiia thy heart, 
gpir-ltsof soE^oir andireepiBg, Ittretehmylli^t piniou txound thee when deeping, To guard thee from q^klta of sor - row and mepinff . 




aomlBf anineath'dxoondittyhead.TareweIl!lfor the shadows ef or^niagan fled, Andtbeyonngrajeof morning an ureath'dxoimd my head. 
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l.Fjraise to Grod! immortal praise^Forthe love that crowns our da3rs;Boanteoi2S Source of eY'rjrjoy^Let tby praise our tongues employ, 
2. AU that spring, with bounteous band, Scatters o'er the smiling ]aiid;AlI that liberal autumn pours From her rich,o*erflowing stores. 
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3.Thefle,to that dear Source we owe Whence ou^ tweetest comforts ftowfrhese^tliro* ail nxy lappjf^ days,Clain(i my cheerful 86ngs of 

[praise. 
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4. Lordyto thoe mj soul idioald rai0e,GFatefiil neTer-ending praise *, And^when e^rj bleanngs' flowii,Loye thee for thtbelf alon< 
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Tiiey who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place ; 
If we love a life of prayer, 
God is, present everywhere. 

2 
In onr sickness, in our health; 
In our want or in our wealtn. 
If we look to God m prayer. 



3 
When our earthly eomlbrleiUli 
When the woes of life prevail, 
'Tis the time for earnest prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

4 
Then, my soul, in every strait. 
To thy Father, come and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 
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1 . Heaveirfy Father, sovereign Lord, Be thy 



name a -^ dared ! Lord, thy mer - cies 




2. Tiio' tin - wor-tliy, ^rd, thine ear, Beigd our * hum-hie songs to - he8»;TPur- er praise 
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nev - er filil , Hail, ce - les - tial goodness, Hail 1 




hope to hring, When a - round thy throne we i^ng. 






^ While on earth ordained to stay. 
Guide our foot-steps in thy way^ 
Till we come to dwell with.th^. 
Till we all thy glory see. ^ * 

Then with angel harps again. 
We will wake a nobler strain | 
There, in joyful songs of pna8e» 
Atfr.triva^hant iFpioes i 
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1. My Father ! cheerine name ! Qt may I call thee mine? Girame the hmable hope to claim A poitioii le di - 
% Whate'er thy will de-nies, I calmly would re - nsn \ For thoa art just, and ^kmI, and wise: O^ bend my will to 
I I I * i — — .I — i., .1 i . . ■» . — ■ , .. ■ J .i ■ I I I -I 1 , i . I ,,, ■.^, 




8. Whate'er thr will or - dains, O mve me itreaflh to be^r, Stall let me know a &ther reisns, Andtmita fathei^s 
4. My FadierfUitf -ftii name! Above ezpres-wm dear I If thoa accept my humble cluniy I bid adien to 
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In God's eternity 

There shall a day arise. 
When all the race of man shell be 

With Jesos in the skies. 

As night before the rays 
Of morning flees awaj. 
8in shall retire before the blesi 



As music fflh the gro?e 

When stormy clouds areput,^ 
Sweet anthems of redeeming love 

Shall all employ at last 

■ ' " 4 
Redeemed from death and sm. 

Shall Adam's numerous race 
A ee ase l esB song of oraise begiiit 

And shoot rensemms flrsieeL 
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1. Far from ttie world, Lord I flee From strife ana tnmnlt tat ; From leenes, where sin Is waging stiU Its most sncesesfnl war. 

2. The oahn retreat, the silent shade, With praxer and praue agree ; And seem, by thy sweet bonnty^made For those who follow thee. 
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aiiere,l]k6 tiie iiightiiig»Ifl, die pom 

Her BolitaiT lays; 
TSm Mks a mtneai of lier mmg, 

lioRT tfaints for hnman praise* 
4 
Anllior and Gnardian of my lif^ 

Sweet Source of light dirine, 
And all bariliomotis names in oaey 

My Father— thou art mine I 

>i 81KCOND BTMN. 
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Bow sweet, bow heavenly, is the lig^^ 
When tiMM that loire the L«d 

In one anoOier's peace delighti 
Andtlniiftimiluiiiord!-^ 



Whan eaeb ean fed his hraaer'sai^ 
And irfth him bear a part ; 

When sorrow flowi from eye to aye^ 
And joy front heart to heart I 



When, free from envy, scorn, and pridBi 

Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's fiulings hidOy 

And show a brother's lore I 



Love is the golden ehain diat binde 

The happy sools above | 
And he*s an heir of heaven thai tell 

BbiboiCNtt ^owwiA lovi* 
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Je T rasalemJ mj glorious home ! Name ever dear to ' me ! .When shall my labors have an end, In joy, and peace, and thee 1 



- 2. Titei* hfl^ipfiiF bow'is tiban Edea^s l)loom, Nor siA nor mttow knonf ^eid seii^ thp* ro^o and stormy scenes, I onward pi^ess to yon ; 
S. .^posUos, martyrsjpi^phets, tber9, Arotrnd-my SliTfotir sttindi^ And sben my mends iaOhrisI b^w,Wiil join the glorietu band; 
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When shall these eyes thy heayeihbnilt walls, And pearly gates behold ? Thy bnlwarkf with saWaUgn stroiig, And «treetst)f shining gold. 




Why should I shrink at pain and woe? Or feel at death, dismay 7 I've Canaan's heavenly land in view, And realms of endless day. 
Je - ri% - sa ->lei9 1 my gloriona home I Aly 9^1 still pants for the^ ; Then shall my labors have an end. When I thy joys shall see^ 
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1. We come at morn and dewy eve, At radiant nooD, and midriught. hour, To breathe our measages, or la 



2. Think not oar home is far a - way Fromhaman sym-pa - thy and love, Nor when desired, wonld we d^ 
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The- qwaking' to - kem of our power. 



^^j'' — 'vj r '^^7^"^ * *" Ohi^ission. is the worU oflove. 






To leave our ftpir-it hone a - Jbove. 
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To kindred in the earthly home, 
And willthey not our work approve. 
And often kinfUy bid ns come? 

* .,, .-4.. * V. . 

Thrice gladly, we the call pbey, . 
When yearning hearts the welcome give, 
Ilec0iv& our-^ov«, jmir care- repay, 
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THERE IS AN HOITB df PEACEFUL BlfiBT. 
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balm for era • 17 wonnded biMtt, 'TU foand • - lone in basrm. 




■toraii «-riM and o-cean rollt, And all Is drwr, but hear 
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Then Fattih lifts up Um tesrle 

To briebter prospeots given 

II views die tempest posnog I 

tSees evening shadows qoioklj 

And all serene— in heaven. 

4 

There fragrant flowers ioMKMrti 

And joys sajpreme aie ipiyei 

There rays dlvme disperse the 

Beyond the dark, the narrow \ 

Appears the dawn of beavei 
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TetitflltlirfMtunes btroilwt UfrhttiMt flies not with the bmftk, And lift ira'er looked inorepiirdy bright flm in the smite of death. 
80 T^d Deneatb a simple goise^thy radiMit genint shoae^ And fhtii vhidi chana'd allotaer eyes, seem'd worthless in thine own. 



( 



r'j i tf''i i J'jv'j i -"-"5g^ 

Thoogfa many a^^ted mind w* meet,thoogh HOrest forms we see^To liri 
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» lire with them is fkr less sweet than to lemem - ber thee. I 
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1. Be'^fore: Je^ho-vah's awrfulthione. Ye ,»a-t)on.vtawwiflx " sa-cro4 goy /Kqp^w that the: Lord ^b 

2. His soTereigQ power, with-out eiu" aid, Made' us t^elaj, and formed us men ; And <«riMft»* like wanderio^ 



8. We are . lus pfeo-ple; we bis W%; Q^ souIs,'mnda|C'eii]r lnop*taI%ame ; TfBdt^Iaft-^tg 'Ebn-m 
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Gk)d a-lme: He can ore-ate, and be Ao-iAnfi H%h as th« Heav«a- oiur voiees Kose ; 

sti^ejf we strayedi~He brought us to his ftlfl a-gailU. And isarth', with her ten thousand tongues, 
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1. "Blest who with generous pi-ty gloWs, Who leartis to feel an - 6th - er"^ trots '; Bows td the poor man's wapts his ear, 




2wThy kvpfait4if€fkfaalifAaid,.tliyliai^ 1«| « life.' oho -md land; • KotieKveMoiitt the doubled da}', 








AncL wipes the •Wlp-less orphan's tear !^ In eye. - ry want,, inu. eye -ixy wQe> Hiror^lf thy pi*^ ty, Lord, ^all know 
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To un - re - lent-ing^ foes a prey;^ "In sipk-ness thou shalt r^ise hi^ *hea<J, And makij with tenderest care his bed. 
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fpi** to ' «• dai- ly ear por-tkn' ofbread. It k ftom »y boon-ty iltat all matt be ftd. 
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lit from temp -«i-tR»ii,froaiiireik*&efli and fin, And thine be the g^ -xy for - e? • er— A-men. 
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1. Fa-tber- of me and all 'maakiod, And ail tbQ heeto . a - bpre. Let eve - ry ua-dei^taD^-ing i 
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2. Tby In^iomoteM, 1^ pMr«»Bdgraee, To bim; heart <«£ «aa jXhj peace aadjej and righrteoon 
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U - Bite to praise thy name, 



itj^^l ' Tte ngl&6usiless 
tl-htto lo praise W * Butltiapcel an^nd of siii • ^ & 

' * pra J , • 'The jqy that Human .thought traiMwendi 

.Jutft.our^souls briog J©,. ,e -"^ 

^^^^^^^" : ;» .- 1 ^4 s t'-' '2 ^ * 

^ „ - . . -. „ - . ^ ^The fcin|dom o^stafclished peace, 

In all pur bosoms reign, In aU our bo-Bo^s wgn. . .;Vf hi^fe g|I«. no mo^ xeniQV^r ^ 

zc:^ The perf€f/t peweFs ^f-,godliiiesS| 



The omnipoteiiee^lWee 





FRIEINDSHIP: 'L M. 
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1. They're near us irben inre heed them not» Tlie loTedt^^h^ kyitt tfae ev - er dear> But upt >vheii we are boved with giief, 
2. In loTe, m hdipe, io ptiieat trust, I» in r.spi- S^tio« pore «pd higj^ In spir - it <- vor-ship a^d iu prayers, 
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eve-ry ^eat and generous thoughtju eye - ry throb of syibpathyX] 



pathYfOur hearts are drawn more near to hea^ 



heavex 
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Are spir -iU <^ the blessed tftoM near. 
Tlutt, b^va, .119 Ian-gap^ bttt; f ngh. 
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Where live thefiienda we long to lee. 



:i=:t 
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I Then seek them not 'mid qlouds and gloom 
Or tears that jdim the feeble light ; . ^^ 

i But strive, though with a faltering wing, 
To follow ih' their path of light. ' 



P. ' 



'Then faint not in tha*<f march of life,** : 
Nor hang thy drooping eyelids more ; 

*Tis hope, 'tis faith, 'tis trust in God, 
That will the lost again restore. 



GOLDEN HTTiU a M. 



Western Tone. 
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1. Come, kingdom of our God^ Sweet te%n of liglit and loi« t Shed peace, and 1m^, and joy ai»raad,A&d wiadom ^ 
8. 0-Teroar sptr- its first Extend tiiybealn^iaigB ;Tliefe raise ttMlqiMBch the iaop^ 



P^g^A4^; ? t;ji'j i iiffji'j.8 




S. Come,kingdom of oar God 1 And make the broad earth thitte,6tr6tch o*er her lands and isles the rod That flowers n 
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SocnmBLj all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree; 

And in its shade like brothers rest 
Soios ni one fimily. 



Gomel Icingdom of otir God ! 

And raise thy glorious throne 
hk worlds by the undying trod, 

Wheie God shall blew his own. 
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1. Tatber in 2M«reD,to thee my hesrt Would lift ItMIf in pwer: Drire ttom mj io«l eech etrtbly tbo'l»Aiid alum thj pw e en ce herf 
*" ' I of my lift lenewiTlie iMrdeeofiny Cofa^Bftdiiiioiiieiitis It • eelf a gUITobeftrme on lo God. 
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tbe gaOing cliiiiie,Tliii woild has fovnd «• wowit,£aoli pMSion of mj heart tiibdiie,Each dariing ain diaowit 
Father, kindle m my breaat A ner-er dy-iag flame Of ho-ly Ioto. of grato-Ail tmat, In thine Almigi^ name. 
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With sacred joy we lift our efes 
To those bright realms iboTe«» 

That glorious temple in the skiat 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 

Thee we adore, and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service^ uncojostiained and fite^ 

Oonducta t» «^i««if dav» 
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While in thy houae of pmyarii^t kaeal 

With tnist and holy fear. 
Thy mercy and thy truth re¥eat| 

And lend a gracious ear* 

4 

With fervor teacl^ apx hm^ ^ V^Jt 

And tune our lips to sing : 
Nor from thy presence cast awi^ 

The sucrifii^ we brine* 
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J. B. PAOKABD. 
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1. ii d!8-liKBi ' laadi iMg^d the ' ieft,^Wli^ friends go t]i^neefdpiir xii^)i~» So iMftTttiiyWiiiffii fitk«di haifB-lhiyMer gioiw,DniDra «iMa«r from the sk; 
2. Andas ^[^ I&nd$.|h« de^r - « grov,\Kh«i friends are long •>mkjr •_ f^^ heawn it • wynAiuu^lx lofwt ones A^ C(FOii«.d«arer 4i^ bj h»,j, 
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8/HeaT«^ is not £tf to ihoee' who see With the pare Spirit's sight, ' B^. jMii;^ «nd i^ .'V»-^X7hMrt»ef ihoseirh^ sM a - H^ 
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O come, ye weary on^ of eajth J ^. , 

IfiMid'tlsWii lo: our can J 
We bend in IpTe^ O listen nlrvr)' ^ ^' 
And pi^s^ ovur borne youir aU. • > 

" .' ' 

O come and rest where love dies not, 
VfHeilA fialeless flowers aye bloom;. 

We bid you kjdille—^h tarry not ^ 
To diftUr^jmid c«De and glooni; 
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Why Vjlly^, linger bjr l^e ^^Yi^ 
Or douDt our guardian care ? ., , 'p 

We WOtlM'impt^ss you, come a;wayj , ^ 
Witb ur our NW to sihafe. * 

:- • /■-•••I M -yfr 
* 4 

We lQiv;ej^p^« i^itl^ imdyi^gvlofire^r » /f 
We wish you to^])e blest ; v . , ♦ 

Then hasten, like a weary dove, p 

TSy*is f <jnr endlfess test. 
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~ i. Yes, 
2. Nor shall 



i. Yes, I will bless thee, O my God, Thro* all my fleotii\g days; And to e- ter-ni - ty prolong Thy vast.thy boundless praise. 



will bless thee, O my God, Thro* all my fleeting days; And to e - ter-ni - ty prolong Thy vast,thy 
dl my tongue alone pro-claim The hon-ors of my God : My life, with all its active powers,Shall spread 1 



3. Nor will I cease thy praise to sing, When death shall close mine eyes; My thoughts shall then to nobler heiglkts,And sweeter rap- 



[tures rise. 
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4. Then shall my my lips, in endless praise,Their grateful tribute pay; The theme demands aia angel's tongue, And an eternal day. 
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4 SECOND HTMN. 



1 The glorious UDivene around, 

The heavens vith all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

2 The earth, the ocean, and the sk^r. 

To form one world agree ; 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 

3 God in creation thus displays 

His wisdom and his might, 
While all his works with all his wayi 
flarmonionaly unite. 
[6] 



4 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints aboT6 
Their bliss and glory find. 

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 

Thy statutes are their song ; 
There, through one bright, eternal ag0» 
Thy praises they prolong. 

6 Lord, may our union form a part 

Of that thrice happy whole ; r 

Derive its pulse from Uiee, the be«rt| 
Its life from thee the souL 
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CORONATION. 
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1. The glo-rious- ar-mies of tlie sky To thee, al-migh-ty King, Tri-uraph-ant anthems con - so-crate, 

2. But still their most ex - alt - ed flights Fall vastly short of thee ; How AU - tant then must hu - man prai.* 



praise 
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3. Yet how, my God, shall I refraifl, When, to my ravished sense,Each creature eve-ry - where a - round ! 

4. Thy num'rous works ex - alt thee, Lord,Nor will I si-lent be ; rath-er let me cease to breathe. 
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la - jahs sing, Tri-ampbant an-tbems con - se-erate, And hal - le - la - jabs sing 
fee - tions be. How dis-tant then must bu-roan praise From thy per - fee - tions be. 




-plays thy 
cease from 



gl^^ 
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ex - cel-lence, Each creature eve - ry-where a-round, Displays thy ex - cel-lence. 

prais-ing thee, O ratb-er let me cease to breathe,Than cease from prais - iug thee. 
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L. IU80N, by pomtataL 



88 



^S 




^- i JU-X- i 



S 



» f ^ #g >j 



sl:l2i;dz3 



G—m- 



1. Thou great Instract-er, lest I stray, Oh teach my er - ring feet thy way ! Thy truth, with ev *^r 
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ir^h de-light, SMI guide my doubtful steps a-right. 
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How oft my heart's affections yield, 
And wander o'er the world's wide field! 
My roving passions, Lord, reclaim ; 
Unite them all to fear thy name. 



1221 



Then, to my God, my heart and tongue, 

With all their powers, shall raise the song ; 

I | ' ""^ | | On earth thy glories I'll declare, 
"?3 — &^^ I ■ TUl heaven th' immortal notes st 



shall hfias.^ 
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J ROSEDALB. L. M. 



CfflO. r. BOOT. 
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1. So 'let oar lips and liyes ex-press. The ho- ly gos-pel ve pro^feas: So let our works and 

2. Thus shall we best pro-claim a - broad The hon - ocs of oar Say-ioor, Gk>d, When the sal-vartion 





i ... ^v^ 

vir-taes shine, To prove the doctrine all di-find. 
reigns with - in, And grace sab-dues the power of sin. 
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Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride. 
While justice, temperance, truth and lore. 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 

Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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1. Lord, thou wilt hear mo when I pray, I am for- ey - or thine: I fear before thee all the da 
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2. And whilo I resl my wea-ry head, From care and business free, 'Tis sweet con-vers-ing on my bee 
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Nor ^woald I dare to sin. 
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With my own heart and thee. 
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I pay this evening sacrifice, 
And when my work is done, 

Great God, my faithj my hope relieSi 
Upon thy grace alone. 



Thus, with my thoughts composed to 
I'll -give mine eyes to sleep ; 

Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 



• ]y life ! A tranquil walk with God ! A sa-cred freedom from the strife That rages all 
- sol ,2;lare,0r Learning's long debate; No more I breathe Ambitions's prayer,The toll for gold 



1. Oh, for a calm and ho 

2. I'm tired of Fol - ly's tin .^ , ^ ^ , ^ , ^__ _ _ 

3. r»ut 1 would learn to rise at morn, As flowers greet the light; My song like fragrance upward Dome To Him who rules the i 

4. To pass in peace without al-loy, The days of life's a- ward ; Humbly to toil, and find it joy, Be - cause I serve the J 
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•>] BBGOND HTMVi 



The sacred bond of perfectnesj 

Is spotless charity ; 
O let us, Lord, we pray, possess 

The mind that was in thee. 



Grant this, and then from all below, 

Insensibly remove ; 
Our souls the change shall scarcely know, 

Made perfect first in love. 



3 



With ease our souls thro' death shall glid 

Into their paradise ; 
And thence on wings of angels ride 

Triimiphant through the skies. 



Yet when the fullest joy is given, 
The same delight we prove ; 

Inearth, in paradise, in heaven. 
Our all in all is love. 
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BSSIONEB FOR Xns OFENINO OF CIBCLB8. 



J. B. FACKABD. 
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1. Ho - ly Father, gently blo«^s us, A^ we meet in love to-night, Let no earthly care oppress us, May we all be filled with light. 

2. Lov-ing spir-its hoY-cr o'er us, Angels bright, in truth arrayed,Ope the path of life before us, Leacl us on to cloudless day. 






3. Let no jarring thought divide us, Sweetest harmony be ours; Wisdom's richest feast, provide us^As we pass these happy hours. 






SECOND HTMN. 



May the grace of Guardian Angels, 
And the Father's boundless love, 

With the Loving Spirits' favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 



2 



Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; 

And possess, iir sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot aiford. 
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ORTONVILLE. C. M. 



VOR THE CLOSE OV CIRCLES. 




1. Fa - ther of epir - its, take, O take, The glo - ry of thy grace ; Thy gifts to thee we rea - der bac 
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2. With love and bar - mo - ny we came In sin - gle-aeM of heart ; We met, O Lord, in thy blest nai 
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In rapturous songs of praise, In rapturous songs of praise. 




And in thy name we part, And m thy name we part 




We pait in body, not in mind ; 

Our minds continue one ; 
And each to each in love are joined^ 

And hand in hand go on. 

4 
Subsists as in us all one soul : 

No power can make us twain ; 
And mountains rise, and ocesuis roll, 

To sever us in vain. 
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THOMAS TALUS. 
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l.Mere earthly pow'rs shall fast decay,x\nd youthful vigor cease;But those who seek to know the truth In strength shall still increase* 
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2. They, with unwearied feet,shall tread The path of life divine -With growing ardor onward move, With growing brightness shine. 






25^-^- 
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3, On seraph- wings, they mount and soar,The wings of faith and love,Till past the cloudy regions here,They rise to heaven above. 
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How sweet and charming are the strains, 

That fall upon mine ear^ 
They ccune not from the distant plains, 

Nor yet from mountains near. 

They come not from the sons of earth. 

Of high, or low degree, 
They come not from the halls of mirth, 

Nor those of revelry. 
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Bat from the land I love, to bring 
Heaven's glorious truths, they come. 

That thou no more shall fear Death's wing, 
Nor bis obscuring gloom* 

4 
Then let the angel's song be heard ; 

Let all with eager ear, 
Catch every sweet, enlivening word. 

As it is wafted near. 
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L. MASON, Oannlnl Suit, by 
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1 .Calm is the tho't which angels bring To cheer the lonely and depressed, And loud the anthem which they sing, Amid the realms where all are blest 
a. Deep is the spring whose waters rise From depths within the new-bom seal : Where streams gush np to greet the skies, And thro' their radiant 

[bosom i*qI1. 



3. High is the realm where angels dwelljn cloudless splenclbr sweetly bright,'Where gladd'ning strains of music swell Thro'mansions'of eternal light. 
4. Sing in the depths of holy joy, Y© dwellers of the shadowed earth ; For bliss which sense cannot alloy, Thrills the pure spirit in its birth. 
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BXOOND HTUN. 



Why should we mourn that changes come. 
When 'neath the odd and shrouded snow. 

The grass and flowers may shelter find, 
And in the darkness bud and grow? 

2 

Why should we mourn that clouds are formed, 
And o'er our drooping spirits fly ? 

The law that forms the clouds, expands 
The bow and brings unclouded sky. 



8 



Our hopes may fall like leares away, 
As swiflly pass each winged hour. 

But leaves ne'er fall until the fruit 
Is formed within the bursting flower. 

4 
Then change is angel of the soul, 

That keeps all things from swifl decay,— 
Thorough which the crystal here is formed. 

And life anew may spring alway. 
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JOHN HATTON. 
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1. Blest be the Lord, the Crod of love ; Who show'rs his blessings from above ; The rock, on which the righteoos tn 



^^m 




He to his sjunts re - demption gives, The weak and hamole he re 






lieves ; Supported by his grace we sta 
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For life and death 
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The hope and sa • viour of the just. 



his hand 
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He Tiews his children in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless ; 
And, from his holy seat above, 
Supports them with his tender love. 

4 

All they who make his law their choice 
Shall in his promises rejoice ; 
With gladness in their hearts, shall raise^ 
Before his throne^ triumphant praise. 



JOYFULLY 
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Joy - ful - ly, joy - fui - ly onward I move, Bound for the land of bright spirits 
An - gel- ic chor-is - ters aing as I come, Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly .haste to 






a - bove, ) 
thy home ; f 
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Friends fondly cherish'd have passed on be - fore, Waiting they watch me approaching 
Singing to cheer roe thro* death's chilling gloom, Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly haste to 



the shore ; ) 
thy home ; f 
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Soon with my pilgrimage ended be - low, Home to the land of bright spirits I go. 






Sounds of sweet mel-o - dy fall on my ear; Harps of the blessed, your Toi- ces I hear! 
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Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam, Joy-ful - ly, joy - fill - ly resting at home. 
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Rings with the har - mo-ny, heaven's high dome, Joy-ful - ly, joy - fal - ly Laste to thy home. 
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Death, with tny weapons of war lay me low, 
Strike, king of terrors, I fear not the blow, 
Spirits have broken the bars of the tomb ; 
Joyfully, joyfully will I go home! 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be banishe^, his sceptre be gone ; 
Joyfully then shall I witness his doofiii 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at homef* 
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1. Our heav'nly Father, hear The pray'r we of- fer now; Thy name be hallowed far and near, 

2^ Thy kingdom come; thy will On earth be done in love, As saints and ser-a-phim fol - fil 

8. Our dai - ly bread supply, While by thy word we live ; The guilt of our in - i - qui - ty 
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To thee all nations bow. 
Thy perfect law a-bove. 
Forgive, as we for-give. 
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4. From dark temptation's pow'r Our feeble hearts defend ;DeliT-er in the e - vil hour, And guide us to the end. 
6. Thine, then, forever be Olo * ry and pow'r divine *, The eeeptre, throne, and majes - ty Of heav'n and earth a^ thine. 
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And let our bodies part, 
To different homes repair, 

Inseparably joined in heart 
Our happy spirits are. 

2 ; 

Pure love, the corner-stone. 
Did first our hearts unite, 

And still it keeps our spirits one, 
Who walk in truth's clear light 



O let us still proceed 

In wisdom's work below ; 

And following its unerring lead, 
To certain victory go. 

4 
And let our heart and mind 

Continually ascend. 
That haven of repose to find, 

Where wasting toil shall ead. 



HARMONIAL DAWN. H. M. 
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1. A - rise, with joyous song, All Nature chants the lay, In one u - ni - ted throng,In perfect haivmo - ny ; The fragrant 
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2. A -rise, with joy surrey. The bright Harmonial dawn, It ushers in the day. Of perfect Freedom bom. At early 
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FiowerSyWith odors sweet,In matin song all Na-tnre greet : Have we no song of praise to give, To him in whom we joyous live. 




the fteathered choir,Chant in their praise, With Nature's Lyre ; Oh ? may we join with Nature's Lay To usher in thenew bom day. 
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